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THE * BaLtTimoreE WeekLy MaGazine”’ 
is this day again brought into exiftence—ior 
its long fufpenfion I very refpectfully beg the 
pardon of my fubfcribers, at the fame time that 
I return them my thanks for the foftering hands 
which ftill appear willing to fupport the inftitu- 
tion—but thefe are nothing but profeflions, 
you will fay—Methinks I hear you atking for 
the continuation of “ Jack Smith,” ** Jack 
Martin,’? ‘* Schabraco,” ‘** Ildegerte,” &c. 
but patience, indulgent reader! they will come 
in good time; and by turning over and exami- 
ning thefe few pages, you will find a continua- 
tion of fome part of the ftories, with many 
other things informing and amufing. 
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HUGE NOSE. 

A correfpondent has fent me an account of 
a very curious Nofe, fituated on the face of a 
venerable gentleman, living not more than an 
hundred miles from Baltimore—if the ftory was 
told in good language, and the ideas original, 
it might ferve to diflipate the {plenetic humor of 
fome of my readers ; but it is principally bor- 
rowed from Sterne’s famous Nofe of Strafburgh. 








[have in my poffeffion an enigmatical lift of 
Old Maids / O horrid! every one will cry— 
“ Tell it not in Gath, 
‘© Nor let the sound reach Afhelon.”’ 
I dare not publith it—old maids are generally 
very vindictive ; independent of this, however, 
itis improper to expofe the age of the ladies. 





ADVICE tro YOUNG MEN. 

Are you a tradefman ? Get married: a wife 
will be an additional inducement to diligence in 
your calling, and che diligent hand maseth 
tich; you will have fewer temptations to {pend 
your earnings foolifhly, and the time which 
might be otherwife idly fquandered, and which 
is more valuable than money, will be agrecably 
pafled in her fociety. Are you afarmer? Get 
married: a wife is cheaper than a houle-keeper, 








her induftry will aflift you many ways, and your 
children will foon fhare and lighten your labor. 
Take her to thy bofom: Her prefence will fti- 
mulate thy indultry, ander fmiles reward thy 
labor: Her activity and neatnefs will render thy 
abode delightful, and thy heart will be glad- 
dened at the fight of thy home: When thy 
nerves are racked with anguifh, when the infir- 
mities of age fhall enfeeble thy frame, fhe will 
watch over ‘thy flumbers, and prevent thy wifh- 
es with the afliduity of unabated affection ; her 
piety and faith will awaken and confirm thy 
own, and the children of your children {hail 
rife up and call you bleffed. 





I refpectfully folicit the attention of thofe 
iron-hearted mafters, who hold in ** durance 
vile,” the fons of Africa, to perufe the follow- 
ing from the pen of R. Southey—It is ftiled 


“¢ The Patient Negro.”’ 


OH he is worn with toil! the big drops run 
Down his pale cheek ; hold—hold thy mercilefs hand, 
Pale tyrant! for beneath thy hard command 
O’erwearied Nature finks. The fcorching fun, 
As pitilefs as proud Profperity, 
Darts on him his fall beams ; gafping he lies 
Arraigning with his looks the patient fkies 
While that inhumaa trader lifts on high 
The mangling fcourge. Oh ye who at vour eafe 
Sip the blood-fweeten’d beverage !—tho’ts like thefe 
Haply ye fcorn : I thank thee, gracious God! 
That I do feel apon my cheek the glow 
Of indignation, when beneath the rod 
A fable brother writhes in filent woe. 


On Atheifm. 

*“* The univerfe is not the neceflary and inde- 
pendent being,”’ faid Plato ; “ you imagine, 
hearing me fpeak, that I have an intelligent 
foul. Look on the order of the univerfe, and 
you will conclude, there is a fupreme intelli- 
gence.” , 

Can any thing proceed from nothing? Some- 
thing exifts; therefore it has been created by a 
power that does not depend on any caufe. 

Then neceflarily there exifts a fole being, who 
holds.his exiltence of himfelf alone, 
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ON DESPOTISM. 


WHEN the favages of Lovifiana want fruit, they 
eut the tree down trom the bottom, and then gather it. 
‘This is the image which the illuitrious Montefguieu em- 
ploysto give his opinion of a defpotic government. 

‘Yo kaow to what degree defpotifin debales thofe it 
has fubjected, we thould turn our attention to the con- 
duct of the favourites of the princes of Afia. 

ifachan, uncle to Schah refy, king ef Perfia, had 
three fons that he was exceflively fond of, ‘Lhe wo- 
man who had borne them to him, was daughter to Schah 
Abas. The reigning prince Schah Sefy was much 
attached toher, and frequently pafled many hours in ber 
company, on account of her vivacity and gaicty. In one 
of their converfations fhe took the liberty of joking with 
him, by faying the was aftonilhed, that notwithttanding 
the number of tine women he poflefled, he had not yet 
a child, while fhe had three by her hufband. The 
king replied, he was {till young, and he had fuificient 
time to obtain heirs, She anfwered, that aland badly 
ploughed, never produced well, and added, fhe feared 
after his death they would be obliged to have recourfe to 
one of her children. 

The king, although much piqued at this difcourfe, 
difguifed his anger, and took leave of her. 

‘The next day, he ordered his three confins to be 
brought into the garden, and there to be beheaded. At 
dinner time he had the three heads put in a golden ba- 
fon with a cover; he then fent for the mother. and in 
her prefence took the heads out one after tac o:her by 
the nofe out of the bafon, and faid, * bere are ie chil- 
dren of a prolific mother.” The princefs at his . orrid 
fight remained motionlefs; but obferving iathe . ing’s 
countenance ariling fury, which prognolticated : fimi- 
Jar treatment for her, the proftrated herfelf on the 
ground, kiiled the king’s feet, and faid, ** yor have 
ated nobly, the Lord preferve our king's life!!!” 

After this fubmiffion he told her todepart, and feat 
for the father, to whom he afked if the fight pleafed 
him? Ifachan replied, “ it did not difpleafe tim; and 
that if the king had expreffed a defire for his children’s heads, 
he would save brought them bimfeif!!! Afew months 
after he thared the fame fate as his children, 

In the hiflory of Cambyfe king of Perfia, we find an 
anecdote nearly fimilar te the preceding one. 

Cambyfe was much addicted to the ufe of wine. A 
favourite of his, named Prexafpes, one day told him, that 
the people found fault with his drinking fo much, « I 
will prove to you,”’ replied Cambyfe, ‘* that wine 
neither deprives me of judgment or addrefs.”’ To 
which end, after having drank more than ordinary, he 
had his favourite’s child brought to him; he command. 
editto betiedto a tree, and then-turning to the father, 
he faid, ‘* If I pierce your /on's heart with this arrow, you 
will have no reafon to fay 1 amwrong to drink fo much.” 
Having fad this, he immediately drew upon the child 
and thot it through the heart. The infamous mean 
favourite forgetting his caufe for grief, loaded the 
tyrant with praifes for his addrefs. 

The Roman Senate, during the reign of Domitian, 
were, mean enough to fuffer their author®ies to be 
debafed, by pronouncing a decree relative to cdoking. 

Domitian regulated his molt interefting concerns 
without the affiftance of the fenate; and fuch was the 
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coztempt in which he held thole who compoled ir, that | 


he once convoked them to decide in what vefic! 2 mon. 
{trous large turbot, which had been pretented to bim 
thould be cooked. This important affair was exa- 
mined very gravely by the fenators. They could not 
find any earthen veflel fufliciently large for the purpofe ; 
as fuch it was propofed that the fith fhould, be cut to 
pieces; this advice was rejected. After much delibe- 
ration, it was deeided that a vetlel fhould be made oa 
.porpole; and it was decreed, that whenever the em- 
peror went to war, he fhould have a number of poc. 
ters in his fuite, 

the molt pleafant circumftance in the whole of this 
proceeding was, that a blind fenator faid he was deliphr- 
edto /ce lucha turbot, and during the time the fenate 
lat, he did not ceafe praifing it, keepin g lis eyes dixed on 
the lide where the fifh was not. 


DISQUISITION ON PATRIOTISM. 





What pity is ir, 
That we can die but once to ferve our country ! 
ADDISON. 


IT is the opinion of many, that felf love is the grand 
impelling {pring in the human machine, This fenri- 
ment is either utterly falie, or the principle, as dif. 
played in fome actions, becomes {o exceedingly refined, 
aS to merit a much more engaging neme. For, if the 
man, who weeps in fecret tor the miferies of others, 
and privately tenders relief; who facrifices his eate, 
his property, his health, his reputation, and even his 
life, to fave his country, be actuated by felf love ; it is 
a principle inferior only to that, which prompted the 
Saviour of the world to die for man; and is but another 
name for perfect diftintereftednefs. 

Patriotifm, whether we reflect upon the benevolence 
which gives it birth, the magnitude of its object, the 
happy effects which it produces, orthe height to which 
ijt exalts the human eharacter, by the glorious actions 
of which it is the caufe, muft be confidered as the 
nobleft of all the focial virtues. ‘The patriot is influ. 
enced by love for his fellow men, and an ardent de fire to 
preferve facred and inviolate their nateral rights. His 
eageretug- views, not confined to the finall circle of 
vis private friends, are fo extenfive, as to embrace the 
liberty and happinefs of a whole nation.—That he may 
be initramental under heaven to maintain and fecure 
thefe invaluable bleflings to his country, he devotes bis 
wealih, his fame, his life, his all; glorious facrifice! 
what more divine! 

To the honour of humanity, the hiftories of almott 
every age and nation are replete with examples of this 
godlike character. Every period of the world has 
afforded its heroes and patriots; men who could foar 
above the narrow views & grovelling principles, which 
actuate fo great a part of the human {pecies, and drown 
every felfigh confideration in the love of their country. 
But we need not advert to the annals of other agesand 
nations, as the hijtory of our own country points with 
fo much pleafure, veneration, and. gratitude, to the 
illuftrious Wasnincton. Before him the heroes of 
antiquity, fhorn of their beams, like {tars before the 
rifing fun, hide their heads with fhame. Uniting in his 
own character, the courage and enterprifing fpirit of 
Mannibal, the prudent wildom of Fudias, the difinterelt- 
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edact of Cincinnatus, and the virtues and military ta- 
lents of the Scipios, be could not fail to fucceed in the 
glorious undertaking of giving liberty and happinefs to 
a people who dared tobe free. Whillthe lived, he pro- 
veda rich blefling to bis country, a bright example to 
the dawning patriotiim of the old world, the terror of 
He pice and the delight and admiration of all man. 
ind. 3 


ANECDOTE ror tne LADIES. 


AT Chapel, as two Ladies fat, 

And pais’d their time in pleafing chat, 

The Devil, who’s always on the lurch, 

Behind fuch people in a Church, 

In thort-hand way, with pencil'’d marks, 

Look down the words of thefe two fparks 

On parchment fkin, and when the roll 

W ould hold no more, it was fo full 

His Devilthip begen to pull 

And {tretch it with his teeth, which failing, 

He knoek’d his bead again{t the railing. 

The Prielt, he laugh’d, tho’ then at Mafs ; 

To fee the Devil fuch an afs, 

To think that parchment-roll, or e’en a fkin, 

Could hold two women’s chat, when they begin 
SHANDY. 


THE ADVANTAGES OF ADVERSITY. 
BY A LADY, 


« Though perils did 
Abound as thick as thought could make them, and 
Appear in forms as horsid; yet my virtue, 
As doth a rock againft the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break ; 
And {tand unthaken.”’ 
SHAKESPEARE, 





WE are the inheritors of forrow ; and he who has 
not felt that, knows not the native grandeur of his foul. 
It isnot, when reclining on the voluptious couch of prof- 
perity, that. we feel we are more than earth ; it is when 
adverfity drags us from the blandifhment of pleafure, 
that the immortal fpirit within us exerts her power, 
revealing, to our aftonithed eyes, the gorgeous magnifi- 
fence of the fplendid world, in all its intrinfic little. 
nels and folly ; and, leading us into the rugged path 
- life, thews us how to prove ourfelves worthy im- 
mortality, by undauntedly combating the oppofing 
Powers of vice, malice and misfortune. The fatellites 
of riches n iturally tend to harden the heart, and make 
st Andiferent to the happinefs of any but itfelf. Led 
‘re in life to the gay garden of pleafure, where a 
oh fun forever blazes in the iky ; where nature and 
tifal oa nn clofett concord to render the feene beau- 
Rhoreg ene witebing to the fenfes: the magoiticent | 
ons mt the ealt are poured before them ; the mot fummp- 

“ Sarmentsof the world are thrown at treir feet; 
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wafts her moft fpicy gales to revive them, and harmony 
warbles her moit entrancing founds to foothe them into 
re{t; they feel of a race fuperior to their ortune ; 
and, {welled with her‘ highblown pride,” they fpurn 
the fupplicating fon of milery from their gates. ‘hey 
have not an idea of his forrows, therefore they know 
not how to pity them. But let him turn from the man- 
fion of ** fwilled infolence,’’ to that of temperance & 
misfortune; there will he find the foftened foul of a 
brother ready to fympathife in his woes, and to pour the 
afluaging balm of comfort into his breaking heart. 
A man thus rendered poor bythe mifchances of life, 
and unhappy by the unkindnefs and ingratitude of thofe 
who {tiled themfelves his friends, ftruggles againf the 
ttorm——if he has a wife or children to proteét—till,’ 
overcome with exertion, he finks into the arms of iris 
maker, a martyrto his affectionand virtue, Bur, if he 
be alone on the earth, he retires to fome deep folitude ; 
and there, in the converfation of his books and heaven, 
he hears the words of the dead ee him for his 
feclufion from the temptations of a dilonourable 
world ;_ religion will thed her glories around his head ; 
and meliorating his mind to a penfive refignation, wil] 
ublime his foul to fuch a purity, that when he dies, al) 
he has to refignon earth, isbreach. This mild compo. 
fure of the mind, is what Beattie means when he ex 
claims— a 
Ah! what is mirth, but turbulence unholy ; 
When with the charm compar’d, of heavenly melancholy! 
On her foft bofom, penfive Queen, the widowed 
matron re(!s her forrowing head ; thou heareft her ear. 
neft vows of faithful widowhood ; thou wipelt the 
{calding tears from her fad eyes, and footheft her into 
peace. Lo thee, allo flies the unhappy maid, who breathes 
a hoplelefs love, wonrerng amid the mazes offoli- 
tude, far from the world, and he dear object of her fond 
affection, the fubjugates the wild agonies of her paffion 
to thy mild influence ; a tender philanthopy fills her 
brealt; by rendering others bappy, fhe heals the bleed- 
ing wounds ofher lacerated earth! Though, fome times, 
the figh of tender recolie€tion will heave her bofom ; a 
tear to her lucklefs fate will tremble in bet eye ; and her 
difappointed heartficken at the illufive happinefs of the 
world ; yet, in the fhades of retirement, fhe breathes the 
prayer of refignation ; becomes the protectorefs of the 
afflited ; and dies the death of a faint. Thus “ Virtue 
is like fome perfumes, which are moft fragrant when 
burnt or bruifed ; for profperity belt difcovers vice, but 
adverfity, virtue,” 
pen Ms Pe 

A droll advertifement occurs in the early folio ed'tion of The Tatler, 
« Any genticman tht warts a man for thooting, huuting, fetting, or any 
manner of game, may hear of one we'l qualified, at the printing pie’ in 
Little Britua. He is a good fcholar ana faves weil,” 


ceodontent 
A gent'eman bet-ly crofing a narrow bridge in J rfew, which was not 
raied on either file to fecuce p flengers trom failing, iaid toa couctryman 
whom he met, “ ['hink this marrow cauteway nuit be very dangerous, m7 
the ie 7"? a P = 
hone friend ; Pray, are not perple loft here fometimes?” ** Loi 1 Bd, 
Sir,”’ replied the maa * I never knew any body 'e@ herein my li‘e; here 
a. ; js 7 + *? 
have been jeveral drowned indeed, but they w re always found again. 
A count-y gent'eman, woking in his Garten, faw his'gardner afleep in 
the artour— woot,” fays he, © aflcep, vuitead ot at work, you idle o¥, 
you are mor woithw the fun fhould thise on you,” Tam t uly feof de of 
1 ! the min, ® and therefore I laid any test 





the}. ® . * . 
“it board is loaded with the molt delicious viands, 
“tved ia dithes of refulgent gold and filver ; Arabia | 


my unworthisefs, aniwyred 
ee 
down in iheyaude. 
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FUSTORY Or FJACK MARTIN, 


CONTINUED, 


IN my aff communication to you, refpecting Jack Mortin, I gave an 
accourt of his departure from Bofion a./a mode Franceis, and of his being 
enh’s paffage to Richmond—It is neceVary here to note that Jack had by 
tis time become fo atrached to the occupation to which he had ferved hig, 
epprenticethip, that any thing which tended in the leaft thet way, he ea 
gery gra‘ped at. Hl fatee youth ! born to contend with the florms of ad- 
verfity in almoft every fhipe, without talents competent to the fate afigned 
yeu, how cou'd it be otherwile than that-your heroic deeds fhould be mif- 
confracd ? May the ftriplings of the day profit by your misfortunes, whilft 
they admire your darirg f{pirit of enterprife—But to my ftory.—After a 
flormy pafloge (always confequent from a contraband load) Jack arrived at 
his port of defination, congratulating himfelf on his lucky efcape from the 
eangers of a prifon and the dangers of “ the mighty waters ;”’ on his land- 
ing, however, fome little diffulty occurred between him and the captain of 
the veffel, for it feems, Jack in his Aurry in leaving his native p'ace, had 
Soret to farnith himfelf with cath fufficient to defray his patlage —confe- 
quently the commander of the veffc! found fome difficulty ia reconciling 
this deficit tohis firft principle (intercf) ; but confidering that it would be 
ufekfs to profecute h'm’in his prefent indigent circumftances, particularly 
as Jack informed him that his bufincfs at Richmond was for the purpofe of 
fpeculating in a certain A/ack article, by purchafing on credit (for asI before 
ebdferved, he was uniformly attached to any thing in the leaft refembling his 
trade, which the reader may remember was the dlack ars*). Having recen- 
ciled the captain by promifes, he proceeded through the town, minutely exa- 
mining every nook and corner, in order that he might find a place moft pro- 
per fer him to take up his abode in, A ‘ter various turnings and windings 
hreugh the different ftrects, lanes and alleys, keat length took up his, lodg- 
ing im convenient brothe!, from whence, fox-like, he might make a con 
venient fortie, and again retire without obfervation. At firft he confined 
himfelf to en{naring the unwery of evenings, by inveigling them into ta- 
ers and genteely pidgeoning hem ; butaftera litle while, having fobbed 
(ome tr fl ng cath, he ventured abroad in the day tific, and mixed with the 
more refpeétable part cf mankind, He, however, for a confiderable time 
eucfeily avoided the wharves, as he was apprehenfive that his old friend, 
the captain, thould he meet him, might be inclined to become to? familiar ! 
yo few weeks this terror wore eff, and Jack now and then would take a 
jounging walk eround the docks, for the purpofe (in Jacks’ humorous phrafey 
of rowing game. Inone of thefe faunters it was the youth’s good fortun, 
© meet with a perfon who hed in his poffefiion a large quantity of certain 
JET Y pieces of wood, (which it is fuppofed had been purpofely feorched 
by fire) that hz wi ifed to difpofe of ; he made an offer ; Jack did not long 
hefitete about the price, and the bargain was ftruck—the payment was de- 
manded, and the now afpiring boy, drew out an order on a creditable houfe 
in Philadelp>i1—the vender firupled not at the mode of pay devifed, when 
he confidered, and was weil acquainted with the refpét.bility of the per- 
{.ns on whom the no'e was drawn ; but feandalous to relate, the impude: t 
merchants in Philadelphia denied the right of Martia to draw on them ; the 
owner of the luck articles om receiving this intormatiog, gery igvorant/y 
imagined that the hero of this tale withed to fwindle him, and hid an in- 
tention ot arrefling Jack, but very fortunatly the youth fonck’d the defign 
and thinking that : 

66 He that cheats and runs away, 


& May live to cheat another day,” . 
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Very wifely decomped fanrceremonie, bending his way, by water, to 
wiuds the larged city in Maryland—where for the prefent I fhall leave bim, 
refer ving his various wonderful per‘ormaness therculter for another doy, 

* jacx’s arts, in fact, were all black, 
FOR THE BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


CHILD er PALLAS. 

IN noticing this work, I do not with it to be underftood that I ener. 
tain the leaft il!-nature again@ the author, for rea!ly he is unknow.a to me— 
yct fo much wasI difappointed ia my expectations of its typographical ex- 
cellence, and the difplay of good tafte and udgement in the original and 

elected matter of which it is compiled, that I cannot forbear venting my 
difapprobaticn through the medium of the “ Bulsimore I’cek/y Magazine.” 
I mutt acknowledge that the adircfs is couched in eafy and w/itni ng terms, 
and tends to give tothe reader a favorable idea of the Editor ; yer when with 
fuch animprefiion, I proceed to the examination of the fubjea matter, I 
feel a peculiar difgutt from the “ falling off.’ Although the Editor éocs 
not appear as the immediate author of “ The Jumper,’’ yet it may be faire 
ly inferred that he gave it his apprebat ion, confeque tly P is in fome meas 
fure anfwerab!e for the correétnefs of the language and jufinefs of the remas ks¢ 
waving, however, this pofition, the produ‘tion in quett:on appears to my mind 
puerile m the extreme; the VULGARIsMS defcanted on are unworthy the 
notice of the philoioges, becaufe the reader who his fuflicient comprehenfi 
on to underfiand the intention of the piece, has cert) inly information equil 
tothe knowledge that thefe words are improper, and only in vogue among 
the loweft orders of focicty; and unlefs tLe writer intends to correét the 
language ef ftews and brothels, his work is fru'tiefs and unavailing ;—in 
conjunction with thefe paltry criticifms isa kind of tale, which, to ufe the 
anguage of fport{men, is certainly “ adead match” for them ; in fa& it i$ 
enough to difguft thetafte of the moft proflituted palate. One thing in par . 
ticular aftonifhes mein the effufions of th’s writer, which is, the remark 
that the word ** tors’ fhould oz incorporated into our language—mon- 
ftrous notion! the idea is worthy of Noah Webfter. But mirk, reader, 
this word is totally unknowa in the New-England States! Whit, then, I 
fuppofe our fouthern clime is noted for fuch fpurious expreflions ! 

Clofe upon the heels of this diverting “ Jumper,” follows a piece of 
equal merit, fimilar in objeéty butof more determined tone—the intention 
of it maybe good, yet its execution will not even juftify an obfervation— 
the author certainly has ideas, but alas! he cannot comprehend them. 

What fhall | fay with regard to the delicacy of expreffien obferved in this 
work—in * Extvaéts from Memoranda,”’ I notice the following bferva’ 
tion—“ Mis. M. keeps the gentecle — * in the city’ —Welj 
might the Edi.omfay in h's Profpeétus that “ the hopes to become a little 
—for indeed it will require a “ Clofet,’? doubly bar- 


Crosrr Companion’ 
redand bolted, to hide tie bluth of the virtuous female that may chance to 
read it—but, perchance it may “‘ flilyconvey the moral to the heart”’—)¢" 
it muft bea corrupt mora’, and the hearr that can be moralized by fuch a 
exprefiion, muft be guilry indeed. 
* The humor ef the work is fully difplayed in the anecdote of “ John 
Dine,” and the comical queries it has propofei!—Lnoush, however, for 
the prefent; perhaps herea‘ter I may take more particular notice of this 
debiled offspring of PaLtas. G, 

% refer the reader to the original for the words omittel, 
(I feel corfilerable repuznance in futering the above piece to appear in the 


Magarinc—willing, however, to convince any 5 entice nan who may 


furnify me with his remarks, critical or explinatory, provid led feurrilis 





ty isavoided, I havea difpofition to oblige, it has found a place.) 
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EDRIC or THE FOREST. 
[A ROMANCE.] 


In humblef}y Simp! fi habit rey 
Nor wealth, nor power Aad fe: 
Wildom and worth were all he had, 

But thefe were all to me. 

HIS perfon was well formed, tall and elegant ; his manners graceful, 
and courtcnonce lovely; the bright rays of intclleétual fpirit thone oe his 
larve hazel eyes, and beamed with benevolence, truth, and ho OF. Such 
were the endowments of Edric the Orphin, when received into -” family 
of Lord Dun‘erne, a dependant.upon the Ear!’s L ounty ; and while his foul 
revolted againft the flate of dependence he was mages be ie: lone, 
gratitude, and his native {wectncis of diipofition, prevented his aeparture 
fron the caft!e. ; . ih Pia 

It had been his fortune, while fithing one day in his carly years, to fave 
tle life of the Lady Eleanor, who paffing incwutioufly over the netural 
bridge that was formed by interwoven branches of trees ac rols the brook, 
miTed her footing and was plunged into the ream. Edric bore ber irom 
the water to Dunferne Cai ¢, where, from that period, he became a Wecome 
vifitant. The death of his father, an aged peafant, now threw Edric upon 
the wide world, at the tender inexperienced age of fifteen, Tne Earl, re- 
mindful of bis former fervices, offered his protection, an offer Which the 
grateful tendernefs of Lady Eleanor inauced him to accept, and he became 
an inmate of the Cafile. ; 
: Py ce scl to his deat, Walter the peafant gave into the hands of Edric 
a frall dirk @@he hi't of which was embotled in a curious manner, “ My 
dear boy,”’ fahe, throwing his feeble arms around him, 66 this is all J have 
t» bequeft you:—pray Heaven you may never make ule of it for the dread- 
ful purpofe by which it came into my poffeflion. LEdric, you are not my 
fon! Years have diifolved all my tender conneétions. and the remnant of my 
days were devoted to this folitude, when chance threw you in my way.— 
Wandering one day through the deepeft receiles of a neighboring foreft, I 
heard a faint cry of difrefs. As I never wilked unarmed, Lhafiened with- 
out apprehenfion, to the fpot, and found a fold rof no mean appeirance, yet 
with the ferocity of the moft favage ruffian, piercing the helplets bofom ofan 
infant wih this dirk, Linflantly fired; the wictch fell, and {naching the 
child, weltering as it was in blood, from the ground, fled with it to my 
hut. By applyieg healing herbs I foon mitigated the anguith of the wound, 
and had the happinefs to fee a fine boy thrive beneath my care. Need I tay 
my Edvic lived to-repay me fer the trifling trouble, by his tender, his affec- 
Lionate atte;tions !”’ 

The youth, affeéted, fell on the bofom of his more than father, and fobbed 
his thanks. The old man cOntinued— 

Nature fhudders to repeat the farmifes I formed. The my ftery of your 
fate is yet unravelled, and it will be moft prudent in you to avoid an invefti- 
gation, which Providence, for the wifeft purpofes, may endeavor to coaceal. 
This dirk, and the degp fear you ftrl] bear upon your breaft, may oneday 
difcover you to your pie: till then, the bleffing of an old man hovers 
over you. Perfevere in tite paths of vir:ue and you will one day receive your 
reward, 

Ke fighed deeply, and f King back on his pi'low, expired.—In the finceri- 
ty of undiffermble! grief, Edric mourned his lofs; but the greeting {miles of 
Lady Elewor, after a wWle, difperfed his melancholy refleéticns, and the 
kindoefs of the earl (cothed him to tranquility. The refiaed manners of the 
former tempered the wild hardnefs he had acquired in fecluded education, and 
the Eari’s find of knowledge, literary and practical was imparted to the won 
dering Edrie, who found a mew world of {cience burit upon him at once; 
yet his cnmilation increafe! in proportion to the difficulties tha: teemed like- 
ly to obitruét his progrefs; and the Earl found it nauch eafier to excite ardor 
in afenfibie mind, than to reprefs it when excited. In proportion as his un- 
dc: ttanding expanded, his impatience of independence increafed, and one on 
ly consideration detained him at the Caftle; this was a psfiion, which hid 
daily acquired additional force in his mind, for the beauteous Lady Ekanor, 
and which wus returned on her fide, with equal warmth, kindled by grati- 
tude, and cherifhed by the merit of the objeét of her heart. The Ear! per- 
ceived it, and condemued his own want of caution for mutually expofing 
them to the dangerous fociety of etch other, His niece was {carce le!s dear 
to him than his orphan protegee; but a fatal promife obliged him to fruftrate 
all their enthufiaftic and romantic dreams of hippinefs. He fent for the 
youth, and estencing h's hind to him, while tears of tendernefs ftayted into 
hiscyes, he told him bemuft no longeygonfider Dunferne Cattle as his home. 
“IT know,” he continuce, “ you love my Eleanor; and it pains meto fate 
the objections [am unwillingly forced to make, Her father the Baron Vil- 
lency, was a man of high pride and ancefiry. Ar his death he committed 
tomy care, with a fulemn injuction never to unite her fate with one of in- 
ferior rank and fortune. This promife I muft tulfils but my Edvic fhall 
not be zbandoned: fhe owes you her life, and it would be but a poor return 
to fend you an out-ait from thofe gates whizh have {0 long, to the tatisface 
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tion of their owner, inclofed you. Your country calls for your fer- 
vices: I will fend you outa foldier of fortune, and heaven fend your aim 
may be fuccefsful, when raifed in defence of virtue.” 

Edric ftood fume time mute with aftonifhment, grief and indignation, 
At length he replied— My Lord, your words have cut me to the ioul; 
they feem to reproach me with a treach:ry, which I would abhor. I own, 
hitherte ignorant of your engagements, and uathinking of the diftinéioa 
fortune has made between us, | have dared afpire to the loveiy Eleanor, as 
the only biefiing this worl! could afford:—that denied me, | {corn all fur- 
ther aid. I am nota mercenary; no bribe could tempt me to aét other- 
wife than my innate fenfe of reétitude direéts, or make me more affiduous 
in the performance of my duty. I am already more your debtor than | caa 
fupport, and the weight of aceumulated obligation preffes heavy upon my 
fpiits. JT will depart, my Lord. Suffer me only one farewell view of ker 
I muft ever adore, and I bid adieu to Dunferne Caftie for ever.” 

Lord Dunferne embraced him tenderly, and felt himfelf unable to oppofe 
any of his refolutiens: he granted his requeft, and at the feet of Eleanor, 
E ‘ric poured forth his uninterrupted vows ef unthaken fidelity, which were 
rerrerated by her, who vowed to live for him alone. The interview be- 
Coming at kngth tvo painful en all fides, they were obliged to part. Edric 
bucéled on his dirk, and after being prevailed on to accept a {word ef con- 
herable value, fom she armoury of the Earl, departed. 

He wandered to the borders, and was readily received a volunteer into 
the forces of Sir Juha Cope, who had then the command of a large body, 
attempting to fubdue the Scottith rebels, who, in the year 17g¢, gave En- 
giane fo much alarm. He fignalized himfelf with the greateit bravery iw 
feveru! fkirmithes, when the unfortunate defeat of the forces, in which 
that brave commander loft his life, threatened him with a fimilar fate. He 
fought with a defparation that baffled a! the efforts of the enemy to fubdue 
him; tll exhaufled by fatigue and want of reft, he funk infenfible to all 
around him, upon the earth, and was left for dead among the flain. A 
lethargic fiupor {ucdeeded his fainting fit, from which he awoke refrethed, 
but weak and famithed, The thades of night were falling faft, and he 
roufed himfelf to cfcape from tuch a fcene of horror as was prefented to his 
opening cyes. His clothes were wet with the blood of thofe who had fallen 
befide him, and the groans of the dying were heard from every corner of this 
defolated fpot, 

A light, glimmering throvgh fome diftant trees, kindled a faint ray of 
hope in his cheerlefs breaft, and as well as his feeble fireng!h wou'd admit. 
he crawled towards it. Upon anearer approach, he found it procceded from 
the turrets of a Caitle ; but the darknefs of the night deceived him, and made 
the diftance appear much lefs than it was in reality. Knowing his life depend- 
ed upon his reaching the deflined fpot, he exeited him(elf to the utmoft, and 
arrived at the gate juft as he felt a cold faintnels came over him, and he had 
but juft time to found the large bell ere he relapfed into infenfibility. Upon 
reviving, he found himfelf in a magnificent bed, furrounded by a number of 
well-drefled domeitics, who attended him with the utmofi affiduity. 


As foon as he was a little recovered from his extreme illnefs, Edric begged 
to be acquainted with the name of his hofpitable entertainer, and icarned frome 
the fervants that he was now in the Caftle of the Baron Waldec, a foreigner 
of ditin&ion, who had refided for many ysers in a remote caitic in Cum- 
berland, Arn ill flate of health under which the Baron labored, hitherto pre- 
veuted his perfonal attendance, but hoped foon the amendment of the inva- 
lid would give him an opportunity of waking his congratulations. EJric 
longed impatiently to be intraduced to one, who had with fo much politencis 
difcharged the offices of humanity; aad as (oon as returning convale(ceace 
permitted, waited on the Baron in his apartment, 


Upon being firft conduéted into the room, Waldeck half arofe, but the 
debilitated fate of his limbs obliged him again to refeat himfeif, and he 
pointed with anair ef complacency, to a chair befide hisown. His counte- 
nance was pale and emaciwted, but his fectures were regular, and pofl. fled a 
look ef mild benevolence, fulfering under an accumulation of misfurtunies, 
that ftrong'y inrercfted Edric, whofe fymp ithizing heart was ever open tod f- 
trefs, This firft interview was fo mutual'y peafirg, that they agreed fre- 
quently torepeat it; and in a fhort tme they became mo@ intimate friends, 
The Baron exprefling fome curiohty concerning him, Edric, as far as he 
could with prudence, gratified him; and Waldeck, in his iurn, feemed de- 
firous to place a reciprocal confidence in him. 


*€ The prefent infirmities I labor wader,’ faid he go him ene dav, “ are 
not thofe incident to age, or an impaires conftitution ; they are the eff4s of 
acute futterings ; m lerics that adnait of no allevistien.”’—He pauled and figa- 
el; then continued —“ This fpet is endeared to me by a variety of tender 
fcenes, and the moft heinous crimes-are im; uted tome by calumnistors, with 
whom Iam nowy and fhal! probably ever remain, unacquainted,” 


Thus encouraged, Edric urged to be further acquainted with the forv q 
his new friend. The Baren grafped his hand—*« Spore me” he cried yt 
recital fo painful to my feelings: yet you may effertially ferve mig) if you 


ye fo willing have ycu cour get?’ Eric bud ed ct this uvle oily queie 
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You mav, probably, defy morta’ prowef:,"’ frid Waldeck ; “ but are 
‘ycu fo wholly diveited of wexk picjuuises as to dare to cope with fuperna- 
tural powers ?"’ 

Edric, unacquainted with fuperfition, otherwife than by name, resdi'y 
affzated to cdo whatever he might decm neceff ry; at the fame time a faint 
doubt arofe in his mind, that fume treachery might be intended; yet the an- 
pirent openic!s of the Karon, and the confcioutnefs of his own infign ficance, 
{ 07 eradicated ; Il his fcruples; and tie hope of benefitting ene who had 
been fa generous towards hin, toon de ermined him, and he renewed his of- 
ters of afi tanec with increafing wirmth. 

** You have to learn, then” fsid the Baron, & that the left wing of the 
cattle is reported to he houated ; noifes and uncommon appearances have 
certainly been witneff2d by my fervants; in confequence of which, and 
fome domefic troub'es, my reputation has been materiaily injured. J have 
my felf watched repeatedly at night, tut never been able te difcover any thing 
fatisfadtory ; and bowever controry to my judgment, | am obliged to coin- 
cide in the general opinien. { labor under a itigma the moft difirefiing toa 
mind really mmnocent, and am almoft inctined te with ter death as a relief 
to my unmerited misfortune.’’ 

[ ¥e be continued. ] 


‘ 





SLANDER. 


<< Slander the wortt of poifon, ever finds, 
«¢ An ealy entrance in ignoble minds, 

AMIDST the many vices with which the prefent 
age is contaminated, none appears of fuch dangerous 
tendency as that of flander, and confidering the univeria- 
lity of its fway, none more deferving the fcourge of 
the moralift. 

How often have innocence and virtue been trodden un- 
der foet by this mot deteftable of vices !—How ofien 
has the fate of a poor forlorn firanger been decided over 
a ‘* cup of tea” or a ** glafs of wine !’—How often has 
the bud of genius beendeftroyed by the chilling frofts 
of cold difdain! gracious God! Is it poffible that a 
human being can be fo far loft to fenfe and feeling !~ 
Is it poflible that any one can be pleafed with fuch 
favage brutality ?—yes it is too true,—tle manes of in- 
jared innocence, call loudly upon their calumniators, and 
it is high time that this lurking ferpent fhould be difpel. 
led from fociety. 

One fruitful fource of vice, arifes merely from an ‘¢ idle, 
defulrory” turn of mind. If mankind would: pay more 
attention to their own affairs and conduct, they perhaps 
would not find fo much time to invettigate the characters 
and conduct of others. This clafs of fociety conceive 
it beneath them to ‘think at all; carelefs as to the em- 
bellifhments of either mind or body, their chief delight 
is in ‘ laughing from houfe to houfe’” and decrying the 
characters of others, for fuch is their envy and fpleen, 
that they cannot endure theidea of others potlefling vir- 
tues and qualifications which they themfelves were too 
idle to acquire, Happy would it be for mankind ar large, 
as well as forthe individuals themfelves, if, inltead of 
this kind employment, they fhould learn to {tudy and 
converfe upon the ufeful. Nothing can be more infipid 
and irkfome to a mind of fenfibility, than to be obliged 
to hear the modern * teatable chat,’’ which merely con- 
fits of declamation, at the expence of fome abfent perfon : 
mifreprefentation and abule are the necefiiry accem- 
plifhments, and you are confidered as a {trange and 
fevere kindof being. unlefs you can, not only ecentribute 
vour quota, but a'fo fubicribe to all they fav, and ten 
to one but they will take the firlt opportuniiy to itrip vou, 
and leave you as bare and naked of virtues as theimlelves. 
What fuch chara@ers cau propoie to themfzlycs, by 





fach a made of conduct, IT amata lofsto determine; it 
certainly can be productive of nv advantage, but onthe 
contrary is a direct path toinfamy and reproach, for 
however virtue may be crufhed by their cruel and ungene- 
rous conduct, yet fhe cannot berotally overcome, and 
the time will certainly arrive when they will have rea- 
fonto dread their riling power; every virtuous mind 
will look upon them with difdain, and like ‘* proud 
Human?’ they will at laft fall a juit facriiice to their own 
devices, 

The difficulty of forming a true judgment of the con- 
duct of others, is a powerful argumeat againit fuch a 
practice. An action at firlt fight may appear highly 
improper, and perhaps very criminal, yet may be very 
jultifiable when all the circumftances are known, and 
until the motives be afcertained, we cannot poffibly de- 
cide whether it be criminal or not, much lefs the degree 
of it. 

Itis alfothe moft deitrutive asit relates to fociety ; it 
not only fets individnals but families, ftates, and even 
nations together by the ears, 

There is no injury to which men can be fubjected, 
that can hold any kind of comparifon with that his 
character may fuftain. ‘* He that fteals my purle’’ (fays 
the ** immortal Bard’’) ‘ fteals trafh—but be that filches 
from me my good name, robs ae of that which not en- 
riches him, bat makes me poor indeed.’ Indeed it is 
a crime that is almoll unpardonable : reputation is a ten- 
der flower, and flow of growth; it is perhaps the toil 
of many years; and to have it blafted in one hour 
by fome unfeeling wretch !—atan evening’s vifit ! over 
a cup of tea ora glafsof wine !—it is too much—bluth 
ye uoh uman brutes ! be- hold fenfibility weeping over the 
ruin you have occafioned !—may the arrow of fell{re- 
morfe, leave the rankling venom in fuch flinty hearts, may 
all the pangs they have occafioned others, return with 
double torture to them- felves, and like the fword of the 
‘‘deftroying angel,” leave neither root nor branch of 
fuch a tribe of gloomy aflaffins. 

When alas, will the age of reafon and philanthropy 
return !—when fhall virtue raife ber deprefied head !—I 
weep, for. 

‘¢Tamaman, and all calamities that touch 
‘** Humanity, come home to me.” 


DESCRIPTION or tHE WALL wnatcnh SEPARATES 
TARTARY From CHINA, &c, . 
[From Lord Macartney’s * Embafly to China.’’] 


THE Wall which feparates China from Tartary, is 
the moft {tupendouswork ever produced by man.—in the 
vicinity are cantonments for an army of confiderable 
magnitude, at the extremity of which is a mafly paie- 
way of ftone, detended by 2 iron doors, which guarded 
the pafs between countriesformerly diftinét. This wall, 
the pride of human labor, is fuppofed to be upwards 
of 1200 milesin Jength; its height varies according to 
the circumitances of the furface. 

M here one of us con.rivedto get to the top, it was 
22 feet high, and about 24 broad. Thefoundation is laia 
on large fquare ftones ; the fuperiiructure is brick, the cen- 
tre is a kind of mortar covered with flag-itone. A pa- 
rapet, of no ordinary ftrength, runs ow each fide of an 
embattled-wal |. 
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If we confider that this immenfe fabric croffes the 
widelt rivers, on arches of proportionate fize, or in the 
fame form connects mountains together, occafionally af 
cending the highett hills, or defcencing the deepeit vales, 
the moit active powers of imagination will be requifite 
to realize the efiort of man ! In every fituation, however, 
the pafisge along it, is eafy and uninterrupted, and it 
ferves aS a tmiliiary Way trom one extremity of the em- 
pireto the other, At proper intervals there are ftrong 
towers placed, whence fignals are repeated, and any a- 
Jarm may be communicated to the moit diitant parts of 
the empire with the expedition of the telepraphe, 

But maa and ail his works are doomed to decay. Time 
has already Jaid its wafting hand on this celebrated 
monument of labor ; and as it is now no longer neceflary 
for fecurity or detence, fince the natious on both fides 
acknowledge one fovereign, it is more than probable that 
future travellers in fome remote age— for it will exift for 
ages (tiil—muay defcrive its ruins, and paufe while they 
contemplate the inttability of fublunary grandeur, In- 





deed in fome place fragments have already tumbled cown 
and others meoace the plains yet once defended. 

From tae belt account we recelve, this wallhas been 
built full goc0 years: nor can its traces be removed but 
withthe confum- mation of all things. 

About feven miles from the yreat wall there is a 





mountain, which exbibit an additional proof of the inde- 
fatigable labors of the Chinefe, in works of public utili 
ty. A road 20 feer wide is cut through the folid rock ; 
and to leflen the declivity, it is funk no lefs that an hun- 
dredteet from the fummit ofihe mountain. Yet ftijl the 
afcent hasa tremendous appearance, and without this 
vail labor it could not have been furmounted by man, 





INGENIOUS STRATAGEM. 


An American feaman that was imprefled fome time 
fince, ufed the tollowing ingenious {tratagem, to evade 
being carried from the tend+r on board the man of 
war—On the night before prefled men were to be re 
nioved, they fcrachea his hands, face and other parts of 
his body infuch a manner, as to fetch blood ia feveral 
places ; the next day when the prefled men were get- 
ting into the boat, he took care to be the Jait, and 
jultas he was going over the fide, he thus addrefled him. 
felf to the commanding oflicer : 





[hope fir, (faid he) Ithall be put on board. fome thip 
where there is an extraordinary good furgeon, r or 
it ismy misfortune to have had a moit inveterate /t cy 
upon me for thefe fome days, [at the fame time thewing 
the marks on his face and hands,j and I fear if I have | 
not particular care taken of me, 1} fhall lofe my life, 
if not endanger the life of the whole fhip’s company. 
The officer after viewing him atrentively, and curfing 
the prefs-gang for their ftupidity in bringing fucha fcab- 
by fellow on board, ordered them to take the boat and 
fet him afhore immediately, as he would have nothing 


todo with him. 


+--+ 


| EXTRACT. 
Happy the virtuous pair whom Love unites, 
To bow where Hymen’s facred altars flame ; 
Their noon of life fhall witnefs pure delights 
And its mild eve fereneft pleafures claim. ° 
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« JUVENIS.” 

ON Saturday laf I obferved in the Federal Gazette 
a production over the fignature of “ Juvenis; ” I think 
it neceflary in fome meafure to juftify myfelf to my pa- 
trons againft the remarks of this writer. Candid, I muft 
acknowledge he is in his obfervations, and in fome mea” 
fure correét in his ideas. Happy fhould I be if through 
lite men would encounter me with fuch franknefs. How- 
ever whillt ladmire the talents of the autho~, I cannot 
avoid lamenting that he withheld from me the producti- 
ons of his genius. Had he accorded the produétions of 
his pen to my publications, nodoubt it would have ema- 
nated more interefting, more pleafing, more informing 
Matter. Yet permit meto obferve, that whilft 1 accede 
to the juftnefs of hisremarks, 1 differ eflentially from him 
in opinion, To check with becoming fatire the foible 
vf mankind is certainly meritorious ; to expofe the ridicu 
lous cultoms of the world is highly commendable; but 
who will be fo hardy as to deny that to inftil into the 
heart the feelings of fympathy ; to moralize mankind by 
means of the pleafing tale, to intereft the mind of the 
reader with curious extraéts, is not praifworthy? As @ 
vehicle for fuch purpofes was this Magazine intended—i* 
arrogated no peculiar merit—it wifhed no precedence a- 
mong the works. of the learned—it did not attempt to 
vie with an Addifon, or the piercing ridicule of Moliere, 
itwas intended us the repofitory of the amofing ftory» 
the valuable communication, the interefling eflay and 
learned enquiry. It could not be expected from the 
terms that I could afford time to fill it wich my own ef- 
tufions, The encouragement I received would not jultify 
me in employing the who/e of my time toit. My en- 
deavours have kept pace with the patronage afforded, 

I thall now conclude with arequeltto “ Juvenis” to 
diffeminate his ideas through this medium , and an acknow 
ledgement to my fub{cribers for their indulgence. 

JOHN B. COLVIN. 





COMMUNICATION. 


A fong is now in circulation in this city, one 


of which accidentally fell into my hands the 
other day, entitled ‘* Jefferfon, Columbia’s 


Chief.” It a very bad attempt at a parody,, 
and the author deferves hanging, for having lo» 
wantonly murdered common fenle, ; 
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{The fimplicity of the followin Song, the popularity of its tune, and 


the circumflance of its hav ne been written by © a flaxen-headed p! We 


* of Buchan, will procure kt a ready perufal amo 1g the lovers of 


nature. ] 


TUNS— HUMORS OF GLENN.” 
SOME fing of (weet Mally, forme fing of fair Nelly, 


An tome call (weet Sufie the caufe of their pain, 


i 
S.me love to be jolly, forme love m lincholy, 
And fome love to fi so! 


But my only faney is my pretty Nanrey, 


the Llumors of Glen. 


In venting my paflion I'l! rive to be plain, 
1’)! atk no 


But thee, my dear Nancy, gin thou wert my ain. 


more treafure, I'll feek no more pleafure, 


Her beauty delights me, her kindnefs invites me, 
Her plea(ant behavior is free from all tain, 
Therefore, my (weet jewel, O do not prove cruc!, 
Confent my dear Nancy, and come be my ain. 
Her carriage is comely, her language is homely, 
Her drefs is quite decent, whenta’enin the marge 
She's blooming in feature, the's hanvtome in (tature, 


My charming, dear Nancy, O wert thou my ain, 


Like Pha'us aderaing the fair ruddy morning, 
Her bright eyes are (parkling, her b ows are ferene, 


Her yellow locks thining, in beauty combining, 

My charming fweet Nancy, wiit thon be my ain? 
The whole of her fice is wi h mviidenly graces 
ArraydJike the gowands, that grow-in yon glen, 
She's well thap'd and flender, true hearted and tender, 


My charming (weet Nancy, O, wert thou my ain. 


I'll feek thro’ the nation for fome habitation, 

To thelter my jewel from col!, fnow and rain, 
With longs to my deary, U'l keep her ay cheery, 

My charming {weet Nancy, gin thou wert my aia, 
I'li work at iy calling, to furaith thy d velling 

With every thing needful thy life to futlain, 


Thou thalt not fit fingle, but by a clear ing'e, 


I'll marrow thee, Nancy, when thou art my ain, 











I'll make true affeflion the conftant diredtion, 
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Of toving my Nancy whi'e life doth remvin ; 
Th’ youth will be wafting, true lowe dhall be | fe 
My charming (wert Nancy, gin thou wert my ain. 
But what if my Nancy (hould alter ber fan y» 
To favor another be forwatd and fain, 
I will not compel her, bat plainly Pil tell her, 


Begone thou falle Nancy, thou’se ne’: my aun 


27 #8 § LU T&T, 


A LUCKLESS unpropitious | 
Once put me ina fatrern’s pow 
And that bleft day which fet m 


L keep a feltival each year, 


When Luna full'd, and when the ching'd, 
Her face was wath’d, her hair arrang’d. 
Her clothes--upon my word and hover, 
Were never pur, but paren’ upon her : 

' 


They feorn’d a pinefo amply great'd 


They'd cling wherever madam pleat'd. 


Her cook'ry too ! (fome mule alia 
Or the great theme mutt be difmfs'd.) 
A Hottentot would fooner dic 
Than tafle her foupy, or touch her pie. 
Her roatted pullets ne'er were drawn ; 
No pig could bear her black (apawa : 
And hungry Towler turn'd away 


From where her odious merfels lay. 


Her rancid butter, rough wth hair, 
For bad the leaft incifion there, 
And the green animated cheele 


Grew lJefs by unperceived degrees, 


Her faufager, if fry'd or boil’d, 
Or roafled, flew'd, or bak'd, or broil’d, 
Maintain’d their bulk from day tod y 
And unattecked fmoking lay, 


No breoen Was H Mls 
Rut hu ro fou fh obwebs hh ge around, 
Inw hs and loons * end, 
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